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Till the whole good hap find utterance that the Gods
have given at length.

ATHENIAN  HERALD.

All is this, that yet the city stands unforced by
stranger strength.

CHORUS.

Sweeter sound might no mouth utter in man's  ear
than this thy word.

ATHENIAN  HERALD.

Feed thy soul then full of sweetness till some bitterer
note be heard.

CHORUS.

None, if this ring sure, can mar the music fallen from
heaven as rain.

ATHENIAN HERALD.

If no fire of sun or star untimely sear the tender
grain.

CHORUS.

Fresh the dewfall of thy tidings on our hopes reflower-
ing lies.                                                         1460